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Enter Demetrius and ?htlo m 
Pkilo. 

Ay, but this dotage of oor Generals 
jjf Ore-flowes the meafurc : thotc bis goodly eyes 
4 " That o're the Files and Mufters of the Wane, 
Haue glow'd like plated Mars : 
Now bend, now nunc 
The Office and Deuotion of their view 
Vpon a Tawny Front. His Captaincs heart, 
Which in the fcuffles of great Fights hath burft 
The Buckles on hisbreft, reneages all temper. 
And is become the Bellowes and the Fan 
To coolc a Gypfies Luft. 

Fhurip. Enter Anthony 9 Cliopatr a, her Ladies ^ the 
Trawe 9 with Smuchsfanmng her. 
Lookc where they come : 
Take but good note, and you fhall fee in him 
(The triple Pi liar of the world) transform'd 
Into a Strumpets Foolc. Behold and lee, 

Cle*. If it be Loue indeed, tell me howtnuch. 

^»f«There's beggcry in the loue that can be reckoned 

Clso. lie fet a bourne ho W fane to be belou'd. 

Ant* Theamuftthouneedesfinde out new Heaucn, 
new Earth, 

Enter $ Meflenger. 

Mef. Newe*(my good Lor d)from Rome. 

Ant, Gratcf me,thcfumme. 

Cleo. Nay heare them Anthony. 
Fulwa perchance is angry : Or who knowes/ 
If the fcarfe-bearded Cafar haue not fenc 
His powrcf nil Mandate to you. Do this,or this ; 
Take in that Kingdome,and Infranchife that : 
Perform'^ or elfe we damne thee. 

Ant* Row,tny Loue ? 

Cleo. Perchance? Nay ; and mod like : 
You muft not flay heere longer, your difmiffion 
It come from Cafar, therefore heare it Anthony, 
Where's Fulnias ProceiTe? (Cafarsl would fay) both ?; 
Call in the MeiTengers : As I amEgyptsQuccnc, 
Thou bluflheft Anthony, 2nd that blood of thine 
Is fofars homager : clfe fo thy cheeke payes (hame, 
When ihriil-tongu'd F#/#/<a fcoJds, TheMeffengers. 

Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide Arch 
Of theraing'd Empire fall : Heere is my fpace, 
Kingcfbmes arc clay : Our dungie earth alike 


Feed's Bead as Man ; the NobJeneflc of life 
Is to do thus : when luch a nautuall paire, 
• And fuch a rwainc can doo\ in which I binde 
One paine ofpimifament,che world to weete 
We ftand vp Peerelefle. 

Cleo. Excellent falfhood : 
Why did he marry Fh10m 9 and not loue her? 
He icecne the Foolc I am riot. Anthony will be hiiiifclfe 

Ant But ftirr'd by £hofatra. 
Now for the loue ofLpue,and her foft homes, 
Let's not confound the time with Conference haruV 
There's not a minute of our hues fhouid ttrctch * 
Without fomeplealurenow. What fpon to night? 

Cleo. Heare the Ambafladors. 

Ant, Fye wrangling Q^ieene: 
Whom euery thing becomes, to chide,to laugh, 
To weepe: who euery paifiqn fully flriucs 
To make it felfe (in Thee)fai<rc,3nd admir'd. 
No Meflenger but thine, and all alone, to night 
Wec'l wander through che ftreet$,and note 
The qualities of people. Come mv Quecne, 
Laft night you did defire it. Speake not to vs. 

Exeunt with the Train, 

T)em. Is Ctfar with Anthonius priz'd fo flight ? 

Philo. Sir fometimes when he is not Anthony, 
He comes too fhort of that great Property 
Which ftill fhouid go with Anthony. 

Dem. Iamfullforry, thathee spproues the common 
Lyar,who thus fpcakes ofbim at Rome ; but I will hope 
of better deeds to morrow. Reft you happy. £ xwt 

Enter Enobarbui^ Lamprins^a South fayer % Rannitts l Lucille 
HStCharmtan, Iras, Mardian the Eunuch, 
and Alexas. 

Char. L. Alexaiy fweet Alexas,moR any thing Alexai, 
almeft moft MolntcA'exas, where'* the Soothlaycr 
that you prais'd fo roVi/Qaeene ? Oh that I knewe this 
Husband, which you Cay, nauft change his Homes vvich 
Qarlands, 

Alex. Soothfaycr. 

Sooth. Your will? 

Char, Is this the Man ? Is't you fir that know things ? 

Sooth. In Natures infinite booke of Secrccic a alittUI 
can read, 

Alex. Shew him your hand. 

Enob. Bring in the Banket quickly ; Wine enough, 

Chief* 
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Anthony and Qenpatra. 


Cleopatra's health to drinke. 
Char. Good fir,giue me good Forturie* 
Sooth. I make not, but forefee. 
Char. Pray then, forefee riie one. j 
Sooth. You ftiall be yet farrc fairer then you are. 
Char. Hemeanes infleflh. 
Iras. No,you fhall paint when you are old. 
Char. Wrinkles forbid. 
tAlex. Vex not his prefciencc, be attentive. 
Char. Hufli. 

Sooth. You (hall be more belou':ng,thcn beloucd . 
Char. Ihadratherheatemy Liuer with drinking. 
Alex. Nay,heare him. 

Char. Good now fome excellent Fortune: Let mee 
be married to three Kings in a forenoone, and Widdo w 
them all : Let me haue a Childe at fifty, to whom Herode 
oflewry may do Homage. Findc me to marrie me v« ith 
Oftauitu C*f ar * 9n< ^ companion me with my Miftris^ 

Scoth. Y ou (liall out-liue the Lady v/hom you ferue. 

Char. Oh excellent, I loue Ioug life better then Figs. 

Sooth. You haue feenc and proued a fairer former for- 
tune, then that which is to approach. 

Char. Then belike my Children fhc.ll haue no names: 
prythee how many Boycs and Wenches mud I haue. 

Sooth. If euery of your willies had a wombe, & fore- 
tell euery wifh, a Million. 

Char. Out Foolc,! forgiue thee for a Witch. 

Alex* You thinke none but your fheets arepriuie to 
yourwiflies. 

Char. Nay comc 5 telI hers. 

Alex. W eel know all our Fortunes . 

Enob. Minejand moft of our Fortunes tonight, fiiall 
bedrunketobed. 

/r^There's a Palme pt efages Chaftity,if nothing els. 

Char. E'nc as the o*re*flowing Nylus prefageth Fa- 
mine. 

Iras. Go you wildeBedfcl!ow,you cannot Soothfay. 

Char. Nay, if an oyly Palme bee not a fruitfull Prog- 
nostication, I cannot fcratch mine eare. Prythee tel her 
but a worky day Fortune, 

Sooth. Your Fortunes are alike* 

Iras. But how, but how, giue me particulars. 

Sooth. Ibsuefaid. 

Iras. Am 1 not an inch of Fortune better then (lie ? 
Char, Well, if you were but an inch of fortune better 
then I : where would you choofe it. 
Iras. Not in my Husbands nofe. 
Char. Our worfer thoughts Heauens mend* 
Alexas t Come,hi s Fortune 3 his Fortune. Oh let him 
mary a woman that cannot go,fweet IJtsJ befeech thee, 
andlet her dye too 3 i and giue him a worfe^and let worfe 
follow worfe, till the worft of all follow him laughing to 
his graue, fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good IJis heare me this 
Prayer, though thou denie me a matter of more waight : 
good ijts I befeech thee. 

Iras, Amen,deere GoddelTe, heare that prayer of the 
people. For, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a handfome 
man loofc^Wiu'd, fo it is a deadly forrow 9 to beholde a 
foule Knauc vncuckolded .* Therefore dcere Ifis keep de- 
command Fortune him accordingly. 
Char. Amen. 

Alex. Lo now, if it by in their hands to make mee a 
Cuckold, they would make themfelues Whores, but 
the/Id doo't. 

Enter Cleopatra. 
Enob. Huifojheere comes Anthony. 


Char. Not he^the Quecne. 
Cleo. Saueyou,my Lord# 
Enob. No Lady. 
Cleo. Was he not heere? 
Char. No Madam. 

Cleo c He was dilpos'd to mirth, button thefodaine 1 
A Roroane rhought hath ftrooke him, 
Enobarbm ? 

Snob. Madam. 

C/<?0.Scekehin%and bring him hither: wher's Alexias^ 
*Alex- Heere at your feruice. 
My Lord approaches. 

Enter Anthony ^with a tJMeffettger . 

Cleo. We will not looke vpon him: 
Gowithvs* Exeunt. 

Alejfen. Fulma thy Wife, 
Firft came into the Field. 

Ant. Againft my Brother Excises? 

Mejfin. I ; but foone that Wane had end, 
Andthetime<,ftate 

Made friends of chem, ioynting their force 'gainft Cafar^ 
Whofe better iflue in the warre from Italy, 
Vpon the firft encounter draue them. 
A*** Well, what worft. 

Mejf. The Nature of bad newes infers the Teller. 

Ant. When it eoncernes the Foole or Coward: On. 
Things that are pafl ,are done, with me. *Tis thus, 
Who tels me true, though in his Tale lye death, 
I heare him as he flatter'd. 

Afef. Labiemu (this is ftifte-newes) 
Hath with h-s Parthian Force 
Extended Afia : from Euphrares his conquering 
Banner fhooke, from Syria to Lydia, 
And to Ionia, whil'ft — ~— 

Ant. Anthony thou wou!d*ft fay, 

Mef. Oh my Lord. 

Ant m Speake to me home, 
Mince not the gcnerall tongue, name 
Cleopatra as fhe is cail'd in Rome : 
Raiie thou in Fidtti&s pbrafe,and taunt u>y faults 
With fuch full Liccnfe, as both Truth and Malice 
Haue power to vtter. Oh then we bring forth weeds, 
When our quicke windes lye fiill, and our illes told vs 
Is as our earing : fare thee well awhile* 

Mef. At your Noble pleafure.- Exit Meflenger. 

Enter another Meflenger. 

>Ant, From Sctcion.hovi the newes ? Speake there. 

1 . Mef The man from Scicion y 
Is there fuch an one? 

2. Mef He ftayes vpon your will. 
%Ant. Let him appearc : 

Thefe ftrong Egyptian Fetters I rauft breake. 
Or loofe my felfe in dotage. 

Enter another Ulteflenger with a Letter. 

What are you ? 

$.LMef Fuluiaihy wifcisde«d. 

Ant* Where dyed (he- 

Mef In Scicionjntx length of fickneffe, 
With what elfe more ferious, 
ienn orceth thee lo know, this b eares, 

Aatho. Forbeareme 
There's a great Spirit gone, thus didldefire its 
What our contempts doth often hurle from vs, 
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